
C^j bleafant conceited Come die: 

^ Trin, Were my Lordfo,his igncraunce were wile, • 
Where now his knowledgemuif proue ignorance. 

Ihesre your grace batlvfwornc one Houikeep:ng: 
i is cfeadlic tmne to kcepe that oath my Lord, 

And fin to hreake it : but pardon me, lam tco fodainc bold, 
l o teach a tcadici ill befeemeth tnee. 

Vouchsafe to read the purpofe of my commin°-. 

And foaainelie rcfolue nice in my fuite. 

T\yu. Madame I will,if loduinelie I may* 

Brin. You will the iooncr that I were a waie 
F or youle prone periurde if you make me ftaie’, 

Berowne. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
Kather. Did not I dance wtth’you in Brabant once. ? 

Ber. I know you did, 

Kath. How needles was it then to afke the queftion? 

Br,-. Youmijflnocbefoqiiicke. 

Kath. T is long of you that fpur me with fuch queftions, 
~>a-. Your wit’s too bot,it Ipeedes too faff, twill tire, 

Katb Nottillitleaue the rider in the mire, 

Ber. What time a day/ 

Kath. T he houre that fooles fihould afke, 

Ber. Now faire befall your mafke, •.*' 

Kath. Faire fall the face it couers. r 

Ber. And fend you manie louers, . n .\ >'•' 

Kath. Amen,foyou benone. 

Ber. Nay then wiIII.be gen, r* £1 

Ferd. Madame,yourfathcr heeredoth intimate, 

The payment of a hundred thonfand Crowncs, 

Being but die one halfe of, ofanintirefumme, • ; 

Disburfed by my fatherin his warres. 

But /ay that he, or we,as neither haue 
Recciud that fiimme,yet there remaines vripaide 
A hundred thoufand more, in furetie of the which. 

One part of Aquitaine is bound to vs, iM; ,w>v v 

Although not valued to the monies worth. 

Ifchenthe King your father will rellore, - 

But that one halfe which is.vnfatisficd, 

W c will giue vp : ojir right ii* -Aynk^nf ^.-. . 
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called Loues Labor’s lojl. 

And holdc faire faicndfhip with his Maicfiie, 
Butthatitfeemeshe little purpofethr 
For here he doth pemaund to haue repaide, 

A hundred thonfand Crowncs, and not dematinds 
One paimenr of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title hue \n Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withall. 

And hauediemoncy by our father lent. 

Then Aquitaine, fo guelded as it is. 

Deare PrinccfTc were not his requeftes fo farr 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfe fihould make 
A yeelding gaintt fome reafon in my bre/t. 

And go well fatisfied to France againe. 

Brin. You do the King my father too much wrong, 

And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fovnfeeming to confefife receit. 

Of that which hath fo faithfully been paide, 

Ferd. Idoproteftlneuerheardofit: 

And if you proue it, lie repay it backe, 

Oryeelde vp a sfquitaine. 

Brine. We arreft your worde, 

B oyet you can produce acquittances, 

For fuch a fumrne from fpciall officers, 

Of Charles his father, 

Ferd. Satisfie mce fo. 

Beyet. So pleafe \our Grace,the packet is not coine. 
Where that and other fpeciahies are bound: 

To morrow' you fhall haue a fight of them, 

Ferd. It /hall fufffe me; at whidi cnceruiew, 

AH liberail reafon 1 will yeelde vnto. 

Meane time receiuefuch w elcome at my hand. 

As honor(without breach of honor) may. 

Make tender of to thy true worihines, 

You may not come (faire Priucefle)within my gates. 

But here without youthalbe fo receiude. 

As you fhalldceme your felfe iodgd in my hart. 

Though fo denidc fairelrarbouriirmy lioufe. 

Your oWnegood;choughtes excafe me, and farewell. 
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